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The Hiftorie of 

Henry the Fourth, 

E ntcr the King, Lord lohn oiLmcafier , Earle of 

Wtftmerland, with others. 

King. 

jgm o (haken as we are, fo wan with care, 

%% Find we a time for frighted Peace to pant, 

% And breath fhort winded accents o( new broilc«» 
x || To be commen ct in ftronds a farre remote : 

No mote the thirftie entrance ofthisfoile. 

Shall daube her lips with her owne childrens blood: 

No more (ball trenching Warrechanell herfields. 

Nor bruifc her flowers with the armed hoofes 
Of hoftile paces .-thofe oppofed eyes, 

Which like the Meteors of a troubled heauen. 

All of one nature, of onefubftance bred, 

Did lately meete in the inteftine fliocke. 

And furious clofe of ciuill butcherie. 

Shall now in mutuall well-bcfeeming rankes, 

March all one way, and be no moreoppofd 
Againft acquaintance, kindred and allyes. 

The edge ofWarre, like an ill-fheathedKnife, > 

No more (ball cut his Mafter therefore friends, 

As farre as to the Sepulchre of Chrift, 

Whofefouldier now vnder whofe bleiTed CrolTe 
We are imprelTed and ingag’d to fight, 

Forthwith a power of Engltjb (hall we leuie, 

Whofe arnaes were moulded in their mothers wombs, 

T o chafe thelc Vagans in thofe holy fields, 

Ouer whofe acres walkt thofe blelfed feete, 
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